Sprinkling the nectar of the morning echo
Bidding farewell to smiles and tears of Yuva
With all pervading affection and love
In the gentle rays of the baby-moon
Drenching in the flowery rain of festive mood
Attiring in the smooth dress of golden spring
While the nature is wrapped in tranquil setting
Welcome to you Dhatru, the giver of plenty
Filling our hearts with pleasant fragrance

14